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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Kehranee^ a yonng gixl from one of the the doomed familiei , Soprano. 

A Tonng Woman, Meiso Soprano. 

Oirtha, Koah's Wife, Contralto. 

The Angel Gabriel, the Messenger of Ood, Tenor. 

Japheth, a Son of Noah, in love with Kehranee, Tenor. 

A Male Servant in Noah's Family, .... Tenor. 

Hiran, leader of the Wicked, and a rejected lover of Nehranee, Baritone. 

Shem, a son of Noah, Baritone. 

Noah, the Patriarch, Basso. 

Ir 

CHORUS OF MEN AND WOMEN. 
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PART I.~THE WARNING. 



Oybrturb. 

No. 1. — Gho&us. An Evening Prayer ; by Noah's family. 

Before thy throne, heav*nly Sire, 
We humbly bow, we praise and pray : 
We thank thee for this blessed day ; 

And when to rest we do retire, 
Upon us let thy mercy stay — 

'Tis all thy children dare desire. 



No. 2. — Recitatiyx and Solo. (Bass.) 

Noah. How merciful ! 

Amidst corruption vile, my children still are pure : 
Their faith, their love, their virtue, are thy work, God I 
And ye. Oh ! wicked race ! — thfl^ may, perhaps be doom'd 
To perish — could you see their slumber sweet and calm, 
A ray of hope for your salvation might yet shine ! 

Invocation. 
Sleep, d^ar children of my joosom ; 
# Sleep 1 1 and may the Lord of mercy 

Guard ye from the sinful thraldom 

Sway'd by men who, through their phrensy, 
Shall for ever lose His Kingdom. 
Sleep, dear children of my bosom ; 

Sleep, ye sweetest joys of heart ; 
From the blessed path of wisdom 

May, through God, ye never part I 
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THE DELUGE. 




No. 8.— Recitativr and Duetto. (Tenor and Bass.) 




A solemn strain it heard. 


Noah. 


What can this be ? 


Gabriel. 


Thy pray'r, Noah, hath been heard. 




I, Gabriel, the messenger of God, to earth 




Am sent, to slay the guilty : — thee and thine to save. 


Noah. 


Great God ! my children safe !— While that poor race^ 


Gab&isl. 


Attend I 




The Lord of heaven hath decreed 




The guilty race shaU be destroyed. 


Noah. 


For mercy's sake — 


Gab&isl. 


'Tis Tain to plead : 




And hear me now. Thoa shalt proyide 




For thee and thine, a floating ark 




Of gopher-wood, and deep and wide. 




Therein thy family to embark. 




Thou shalt of beasts take each one pair, 




Their breed to keep ; with stock of food. 




Behold the winds will rend the air, 




And join with raging wat'ry flood— 




And th|i8 shall die all UTing blood. 




Recitative. 


Noah. 


Good Angel, thou who dwellest near the throne of God, 




Oh ! couldst thou not implore His merey ? 


Gab&ul. 


* 'Twere in vai^ ; 




Their fate is seal'd. 


Noah. 


I beg thee— 


Gabbiil. 


No I 


Noah. 


Beseech thee— 


Gabkiel. 


No! 


■ : -^ 1 
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THE DELUGhB. 5 




Duetto. 




• 


' Gabribl. 


Among that lost, and now devoted race. 
How many a being, to Noah ever dear, 
I'd wish to riescue, if his burning tear, 

mighty Lord, could meet thy bounteous grace ! 


Together, 








Noah. 


Among that lost, and now devoted race, 
How many a friend, from childhood ever dear. 


#■ 


1 


I'd wish to rescue, if a burning tear, 
dreaded Lord, could meet thy bounteous grace ! 


Gab&iil. 


Thy merciful pardon, God, I implore ; 




Oh ! wottld*st thou destroy the bright life Ihou hast giyen ? 




Forgive !- 


-To the guilty thy mercy restore ; 




Let repentance on earth yet be welcome in heaven ! 


Noah. 


Oh ! generous Gabriel, hope of my soul * 


Gabriel. 


Thy sorrow, good Noah, has kindled my heart 


Noah. 


Thou wilt intercede ? 


Gab&ul. 




Ayel with thee I condole- 




And now, till the mom of to-morrow, we part. 


Together, 


Gabriel. 


Aye, we must part. 


Noah. 


Ah ! must we part ! 




' Thy merciful pardon, God, I implore ; 


Together, 


Oh I would*st thou destroy tl|^ bright life thou hast given ? 


Forgive !- 


-To the guilty thy mercy restore ; 




Let rep< 
No. 4.—F 


mtance on earth yet be welcome in heaven ! 


[NALE. (Shouts of revelry at a distance^ and gradually 






approaching. 


Chorus. 




Pleasure, pleasure sweet. 

Sole divinity ! 
Life's race is too fleet 

For our jollity. 
While we drink and sing, 

While we love and dance, 
Far, far let us fling 

Sober reason, hence. 
Now, and ever, life and pleasure I 


1 
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THE DELUGE. 


Noah. 


Oh! blasphemy! 


HiBAN. 


Ha ! Noah, art thou here ? 




What is the matter, now ? 


Noah. 


That I should hear 




Ungodly words ! 


HiRAN. 


Ungodly, dost thou say? 


Chobvs. 


^ Ungodly ! {laughing.) ha, ha, ha.— -Away 1 Away ! 


HiEAN. {to 


chorus.) Be silent, there! — ^I wish him here to stay. 


{to 


Noah.) 




On earth we have been bom, on earth we live ; 




It gives us joy and plenty here below : 




'Twere folly, we, poor mortals, should misgive 




And care, or fear, for what we do not know. 




Adopt our motto — "Live, and do let live." 


Noah. 


Canst thou forget who gave thee life ? 


HiBAN. {tneeririffly,) My mother did. {chorus laugh.) 


Noah. 


Forsake not God, 




And fear his anger. 


HiBAN. {impatiently.) • Fll no strife 




With thee. — Thou know*st my fiery blood— 


Noah. 


. Nay, Hiran, Ust to me. 


Noah. 


Remember*st thou, when fatherless. 




My tent, my bosom sheltered thee ? 




. Like mine, thou wert my happiness ; 




Like mine, thou wert my purest glee ! 




Hiran ! why wouldst thou transgress 




The laws of God? 


HiBAN. {with emotion,) Forbear 1 forbear ! 


CUOBVS. 


This preaching, here, we will not bear : 




Away! old dotard; hence! away! 
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THE DELUGE. 



Noah. 

Hl&AN. 

Chobub. 



Your God's revenge is near — ^beware ! 
No more, good Noah ; — do not stay. 
Away ! old dotard ; hence ! away ! 

Pleaenre, pleasure sweet, 

Sole diyinity ! 
Life*s race is too fleet 

For our jollity. 
While we drink and sing, 

While we love and dance, 
Far, far let us fling 

Sober reason hence. 
Now, and ever, life and pleasure ! 




Digitized t)y 



Google 



8 


THE DELUGE. 




PART II.-THE FLOOD. 




No. 6.— MoBiTiNo Htmn, by Noah's famUy. 




Bbcitatitb. (Contralto.) 


GiBTHA. 


Behold ! The burning orb, the light of heay'n appears. 




Resplendent o'er the vale. To GK>d, now, let us pray ! 


CHOBt78. 


To God, now, let us pray I 




Htbn. ^ 


GiBTHA. 


Thy blessing on this day, Lord, 




We ask on bended knee ; 


\ 


And ever faithful to thy word, 




We lowly bow to thee ! 




Our sins — ^for which we sigh and weep— • 




Forgive, we humbly pray ; 




From dire temptation. Oh ! but keep 




Thy children on this day ! 


Chorus. 




( Without aeeompaniment,) 


• 


Lord of heay'n, be thou forgiving; 




Hear, God, our mother's prayer ! 




May— our sincere fluth beUeving— 




Thou wouldst grant us peace for ever ! 


No. 6. — DuBTTO. (Soprano and Tenor.) 


Japhbtb. 


Thon'rt come, at last, ctear Nehranee : 




Oh I never was my anxious heart 




So full as now. I have, to thee. 




A frightful secret to impart 


Nbhbahbb. 


What dost thou mean, Japheth ? 


Japhbtb. 


Hear! 




The ire of God, 




Alas! Ifeax, 




Upon mankind will shortly fall : 




A raging flood, 




Destroying all. 




Is coming near ! 


1 
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Nbhbaxbe. 


Revengeful heav'n ! . . . . Bat no ; 
I bow before thy just decree ! — 






But how came you to know ? 


• 


Japheth. 


Ill teU thee. 

Two 8Core8 of days now past, at dead of nighty 
When all were blest with calm repose, 

An Angel sent from heav'n to Noah's sight 
Appeared, this secret to disclose. 




Nehbanxb. 


And thus, we're doomed to perish ! 




Japhbth. 


No, sweet maid. 
When mine thou art, with us thou'lt share 
The grace of God :— for so the angel said, ^ 
Our house the Lord hath will'd to spare. 




Nbhranbx. 


Oh ! no ; 'twere base and vile that I— 
When mine will fall in wild despair— 

Should thus be sav'd, no ; I must die : 
The grace of Ood I may not share ! 




Japhbth. 


Oh ! cruel maid, wouldst thou untie 
. The sweetest bond, in wild despair ? 
Thou shalt be sav'd; thou must not die ; 
The grace of God, Oh ! say thoul't share I 




Nbhrajtbb. 


My grief is but thy love for me. 




Japhbth. 


Oh 1 say not so— thou lov'st me not ! 




Nbhbanbb. 


I do !— But here, to God's decree 
I must submit— ( Oh ! fearful lot ! 




Japhbth. 


( Together.) \ Oh ! fearful lot I 






' Nbhbaitxb 


. Oh ! no J 'twere base and vile that I— 
When mine will fall in wild despair^ 
Should thus be saved, no ; I must die : 
The grace of (Ml I may not share! 




Together. 


Japhbth. 


Oh ! cruel maid, wouldst thou untie 

The sweetest bond, in wild despair ? 
Thou shalt be sav'd ; thou must not die : 


4 






The grace of God, Oh ! say thoult share I 






2 
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THE DBLUaB. 



No. 7. — Terzetto. (Soprano, Tenor, and Baritone.) 
HiRur. (Sneeringly,) Indeed, 'iifl pity to intrade. .... 



Japheth 

HiBAN. {Boughly,) 

{To Nehranee,) 



NsHRAjrirs. 



HiRAN. 



Japheth. 



Nehranee. {To Japheth,) 

HiRAN. 



Nehranee. 

HiRAN. 



Nehranee. 



Japheth. 



What wonldflt then, Hiran ? 

Naught with thee. 
I know, my words, my ^ays are rude ; 

But still, my heart, fair Nehranee, 
In joyous crowd, or solitude. 

Does ever pine for thee. 
My lips to thee must own the truth — 

Enow, then, my heart no mor« is mine ; 
My faith is pledged to this youth : 

I never can be thine. 
'Tis well. But know, thy sire's consent 

I have. As to this beardless boy .... 
Thou, insolent! — 

Forbear ! 

His joy 
ril mar. ( To Nehranee,) Now, wilt thou to my tent? 
I'd rather die ! ' 

Thoult soon repent. 
If love is vaan, then let revenge . 

Be now my sweetest aim ; 
My wounded heart I must avenge ; 

Nor pity can ye claim ! 
I fear, his vile and base revenge 

At Japheth he will aim; 
His wounded heart let him avenge 

On me— —'tis all I olsum ! 
Fear not, dear love, his base revenge, 

Though crime e'er was his lum : 
A mighty pow'r will soon avenge 
The God he durst disclaim. 
• ■ 

No. 8. — Chorus or Workhen, finishing the ark. 
(Noah's sons and servants.) 
Work, boys ! strike boys ! 
Work and strike on lustily. 

Work, boys ! strike, boys ! 
Let's to labor heartily. 
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Shsm. Oar task, thia day mnst be complete, 

For so the Lord hath said ; 
His kindly mercy, e'er so great, 
This day to meet. 
His word shall be obey'd. 

Chorus. Let's to labor heartily ; 

Work and strike on lustily. 

A SiBYAjrT. {To 8hem,) 

€h>od master, why this monstrous boat? 
Shbic. Ourselves, and beasts, and food, to stow. 

SEttYANT. No rirer near can make it float ; 

Unless, perchance, an overflow . . . . 

/ 
Shxv. Enough, good man, — ^it might be so ! 

Chorus. Work, boys ! strike, boys ! 

Work and and strike on lustily. 

Work, boys ! strike boys ! 
Let's to labor heartily. 



No. 9.— Catatini.. (Soprano.) 

Nehbaithb. I own that my kindred have liv'd but in guilt; 

While with virtue thy servants, God, have been blest : 
Thy mercy or anger dispense as thou wilt ! 
Though sinless and faithful, with mine shall I rest? 
Inspire me. Oh ! bountiful power ! 

From hope or despair shall I part ? 
Alas ! before death I must cower. 
While life and love dwell in my heart ! 

What cruel suspense ! — Between duty and love, 

My heaH would resolve, yet a doubt will remain ; 
While Japhethte affection is far, far above 
That feeling of duty which calls but in vain. ' 

Inspire me, Oh I bountiful power ! 

From hope or despair shall I part? 
Alas ! before death I must cower. 
While life and love dwell in the heart. 
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No. 10.— FiNALB 

Chorus. {Men and Women.) 

We come to thee in glee and mirth, 
Thy doleful cares to chase away ; 
Let all' the pleasures of this earth 
Be ruling with their merriest sway, 

On this, thy wedding day. 



Nbhranbb. 

HiBAN. 


I? . . . . 


Wedding— who ? 
Thy Hiran, here. 


Kbhranbb. 


Oh ! horror ! 




HiRAN. 




Softly, now, fair 



Nbhranbb. 
Hxban. 



CHOBUt. 



fHlBAN. 



Together, 



Thy father's will thou shouldst rerere ; 

His wish nor mine canst thou evade. 

Oh! heav'n, protect me ! ' 

'Tis in vain : 
Thy God, so mighty and so great — 
Say'st thou — ^is old, and in his wane; 
111 never fear his wrath to meet. 

Thy God is old, and in his wane; 
We never fear his wrath to meet. 

Mine thou shalt be now for ever; 
From my passion thou canst not fty. 



Nbhbanbb. Save, Oh ! save me, heavn'ly power. 
From his passion, or let me die ! 



HiBAN. Thou flhaJt at once with me. 

Nbhbanbb. Avaunt ! 

HiBAH. Thou shalt 

Nbhrahbb. No, never; while I breathe. 



HiBAN. {To Ckorue,) Away with her ! 



Chobus. 
Nbhbanbb. 

Chobus. 



Wilt thou consent? 



No, never ! 

A flow'ry bridal wreath 
Will cheer thy mind. And now, away I 
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Nbhrakeb. 


Protect me, heav'n ! 




C^ORUB. 


Thou'rt growing bold; 
But, come thou must. 




Nbhranse. 


Oh! fatal day! 




Chorus. 


With us away thou shalt now. {Solemn Bounde are heard.) 


Gabribl. 


Hold! 
The will of God I come to unfold. 




Chorus. {Startled.) 


Wliat mean the words his lips convey ? 




QuARTBTTO. (Sopraiio, Mezao-soprano, Tenor, and Baritone.) 




HlRAN. 


I ne'er till now such feelings knewj— - 

Is't anger? — Fear it cannot be! 
Why does this stranger's ominous view 




• 


Unnerve my heart,?a8 if 'twould flee ? 




Nbhrakbb. 


I ne'er such grateful feelings knew ; 

'Tis God's protection sent to me ! 
This heav'nly stranger's ominous view 

Foretells that soon I may be free ! 




Gabribl. 


Oh ! obdurate beings, if you but knew 

Your dreadful fate, through God's decree ; 

Without a hope, not e'en to sue 
For mercy on your bended knee ! 




A TouHo Woman. 


I ne'er till now such feeling knew ,* 

Is't love ? — For, fear it cannot be. 
This charming stranger when I view, 
• My heart to him would fain to flee. 




HiRAN. {To GfibrieL) Whatever thou art, be it spirit or man, 






I scorn who has sent thee, and will not recede ,* 






My purpose I'll reach, and will show thee I can. 






Now, angel or devil, I dare thee proceed. 




Chorus. 


Yes ! angel or devil, we dare thee proceed. 




Gabriel. 


Your guilty life, seen from on high. 
Hath wak'd the anger of the Lord ,• 
And hear, now. His commanding word : 
This day ye die. 




HiRAH. 


The boasted power of thy Lord. 
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Gabrisl. ( To Nehranee,) 

Yoong virgin, haste to Noah's home : 

The time is nigh ! 
Chorus. She shall not go. 

Gabbivl. It is in vain ye raye and foam. 

Chorus. Thy life and hers shall forfeit .... 

Gabriel. Lo ! 

Be motionless ; I will it so. 
{To Nehranee,) Now, girl, haste thee to Noah's home. 
Chorus. ( Terrified,) What power strange his accents prove — 

At him we'd rush, yet cannot move ! 
Gabriel. Ye waters of the earth, ye gates of heav'n. 

In overflowing cataracts now pour ; 
Let wild destaruotion strike where life was giv'n- 

The desecrating race shall breathe no more ! 



Descriptive Symphony. — A tempest rises; and amidst the roaring of winds and 
waves, are heard the shrieks of despairing multitudes of human beings, and the 
cries of the brute creation. 

The author has also inserted here an incident suggested to him by the recollection 
of Giraudet's celebrated painting, The Deluge. A man and his wife, with two 
young children on the man's shoulders, have succeeded in reaching a mountain-tree. 
The man has strength enough left him, despite the weight of his children, to climb 
up to the lowest branches ; but the wife, too exhausted for the task, falls back into 
the still encroaching flood. The husband seems to exclaim : — The tree ! look up ! — 
comey toifef thy hand /" She struggles for this forlorn hope, and extends her hand — 
the man grasps it; but the increased weight breaks the tree asunder — the wo- 
man utters a frightful shriek, and the whole family make at last the fatal plunge, to 
rise no more ! 



^^ '^^^^END OF PART SECONjT^^"^ ^ 



(yt<C END OF PART SECOND, '/idl) 
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PART III.-THE BANDTNG. 



No. 11. — Descriptive Symphony, with Solos and Choms. 

A considerable time has now elapsed since the watery gates of the heayens 
hare been closed. — The horizon has become calm and serene ; but the earth is 
still encompassed by an endless plain of softly murmnring liquid, upon 
which rides, triumphant, the Ark of safety. 

Chorus. Behold, the skies are calm and bright ; 

What glorious sight I 
Thy grace, Lord, we humbly own 

Before thy throne ; 
Oh ! let an earthly path now ope — 

And let us hope, ^ 

The pourings of thy heavenly urn 

May ne'er return I 

BlCITATIVS. 

Noah. The land, as yet, cannot be seen. — I'll try. 

By sending forth this raven, to ascertain 
If any earthly spot is dry and near. 

Sheu. See, father ; see ! its whirling flight 

But proves, alas, no land's in sight ! 

See, back it comes — an omen sad 

That earth is still in waters clad ! 
« 
Chorus. Th' entire submersion of the land 

Nine moons, or more, hath lasted now ; 

E'er faithful to our Lord's command. 

Oh I must we die, despite His vow I 



Noah. 



No. 12. — RKOiTATiys and Sestbtto. 

Rbcitativb. 

'Tis wrong, dear children, to despond I 
Rely on heav'n — ^man'e hope dwells there. 
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THE DELUGE. 




Sbstbtto. (Soprano, Contralto, two Tenors, Baritone and Bass.) 


/ 


Hymn to Hope. 




In thee, sweet hope, onr grateful hearts confide ; 


1 


Oh I gift of heaVn, a blissful charm art thou ! 




And when to grief thy healing balm's applied, 




Should faith be there, relief dost thou bestow. 




No. 18;— Rboitatitb, and Sopbano Solo, with Chobus. 


Kbh&aitbb. 


Dear father. Oh ! methinks in yonder spot 




I see the land. 


Noah. 


Delusion it may be, 




My child! 


Nbhsanbi. 


, No, father ; no ! The waters, now. 




Are fast receding. Plainly do I see 




That very spot enlarging.—Yes ; *tis land I 


Chobub. 


•Tisland! 'tis land I 




Cavatina. 


Nbb&arbb. 


Let me send forth my darling doye. 




I'll trust her fiuthful eye and wing ; 




Sweet bird of innocence and love. 




Gk) thou ! and cheerful tidings bring ! 


Nbhbakbb. 


How loftily she flies on high ; 




How swift and sure her lerial race ! 




Now far below, noyr near the sky ; 




Oh ! may %he find a resting place ! 




She flies no more— Oh happy hour ! 




She plucks a leaflet from a tre&— 




Now back she flies with plumed pow'r : 








I'll cherish thee ! 


CROBUi. {wUh the Solo.) Dear bird of hope, foreyer more 




We'll cherish thee ! 
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No. 14. — ^Finale. 

REOITA:fIVB. 

Noah. Oh I joy I Behold, a leaf of Olive-tree 

The dove has brought. 

Chobus. thou, merciful God I 

Noah. Yes, merciful indeed ! for, by this leaf 

Forgiveness is ensur'd, with lasting peace. 

Chobus. Amidst our joy, we deeply sigh and grieve — 

Wilt thou, Lord, our sinful doubts forgive ! 

{A solemn strain announces Gabriel,) 

Chobus. What mystery is this ? 

Noah. It is the Angel 1 

Chobus. Ah! the Angel! 

Gabbiel. children loved of the Lord, 

Your storm-toss*d days are happ'ly o*er ; 
Behold, in mem'ry of His word, 

This radiant bow of heavenly pow'r ; 
« It paints His covenant of peace : . 

No more o*er earth a flood shall swell — 
Nor will His mercy ever cease. 

My task is done — and now, Farewell I 

Chobus. (during which the Landing is supposed to commence,) 

Glory be to God on high ! 

We shall sing for evermore. 
Let the earth to heav*n reply — 

God forever we adore I 
Amen. 
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